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firm of decorators and handicraftsmen remained a very substantial part of Morris's life work.
The first long work of literature which came from his brain was the " Earthly Paradise "; and a study of its structure will give one a very good idea of his theory and practice in the world of word-spinning. The essence of this long book of verse is not the writing of poetry, but the telling of a series of tales. There is a vast difference between the elaborate technique of Swinburne and the swift directness of Morris. The one is a poet as if by design; the other is a poet as if by accident. Open the " Earthly Paradise " by sheer chance:
"A great rush
Of fearful pain stopped all his blood As thus he thought; a while he stood Blinded and tottering, then the air A great change in it seemed to bear, A heavenly scent; and fear was gone, Hope but a name ; as if alone Mid images of men he was— Alone with her who now did pass With fluttering hem and light footfall The corner of the precinct wall."
(From {(Acontius and Cydippe/')
Here is simply the telling of a tale, and the beauty merely follows incidentally, because it is well told. Morris wrote it merely as a recreation for his spare hours; just because his mind was always seeking an opportunity for expressing itself in some way which would give him pleasurable sensations. Just as Morris wanted spontaneous handicrafts—the making of useful things in a beautiful way—to take the place of more conscious art;